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BTOCKTO.K, 


DENTIST. 

(8oc«e**nr  to  Dr*.  Colburn) 

Ko  15  Crdar  afreet, 

Newark. 


n.i 


isrcllann. 


[From  the  London  Family  Herald.) 

BOUGHT  WITH  A  PRICE. 


HARVEST. 


B.  PITT,  M.  D. 


HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN, 

BLtOWFTXLD.  N.  J. 

Reaidence  on  Broad  Street  three  door*  above  Preaby- 
terian  Church. 

Office  houra  7  to  9  A.  M.  and  5  to  7  P  M. 


E.  BAILEY, 

RESIDENCE  : 

C.  W.  JOHNSON’S, 

Office  Houra:  7  to  9  A.  M. 


rRANELIN  St. 
and  6  to  8  P.  M. 


Inaerted  on  rraaonahle  ternia  Advertl*»r*  who  avail 
tlietuaelvea  of  ita  column*  will  find  it  a  flrat-claM  me* 
dium.  circulating  as  it  d.*-*  lu  the  beat  familiea  ol 
Bluoiu  field,  Monte  lair.  *rj(l  vicinity. 


THE  RECORD'* 


1 

Job  Printing  Office 

,  1 

HKI, 

SURVEYOR: 

OFFICE.  MASONIC  HALL.  RAILROAD  AVFNCE, 
BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J 

LUK, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS. 

i» 

NOTARY  PUBLIC, 

Office  at  hla  rcaideace  on  Bloomfield  avenue, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

OSEPII  K.  OAKKH, 

SURVEYOR.  CONVEYANCER, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS. 
Bloomfield  Avr... 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


It  furnished  with  the 


Newest  and  Latest  Styles  of  Type, 


MATERIAL  AND  PRICES 

We  are  prepared  to  do  Promptly  an  1  in  tuc  N’eateat 
Manner  ALL  KI'lo  ■  )F  PKIS*r;Nfi  such  aa 
DILL  HEADS. 

BUSINESS  CARP* 

CIRt  THUS, 

pim  •grammes. 

HAND  BJLJ.H. 
rus  1  bits, 

,  PAMPHLETS. 

kC.,  kC..  kC. 


Patronize  the  Home  Office. 


p  HIRLBIRT, 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER, 

SHOP  ON  ARTISAN  STREET.  BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J.. 

Oppoalte  the  Railroad  Depot. 

STAIR  BUILDING.  Pattern  Making,  etc.  Jobbing  of  all 
kinda  Neatly  Done  and  Promptly  Attended  to. 


IKK  Olll.OS  AND  MEDICINES 


TO  BE  HAD  AT 


xut  iniTtmmo 


NEW  YORK  MIDLAND  RAILWAY. 

Fall  k  Winter  Arrangement,  Taking  Effect  Sep.  17,  1873. 
MONTCLAIR  DIVISION.  , 

OOI.NO  F-JkST. 

Leave  Pompton  6  41.  A.  M.  Arrive  Montclair  7  34  ; 
Bloomfield  7  40  ;  Newark  7  47  uNew  York  8  25. 

Leave  P.uupton  7  57  A.  M..  oh  arrival  of  train  from 
Rmgwixvd.  Vrrive  at  Watchung  8  37  ;  Montclair  8  41  ; 
Bloomfield  8  46  ;  Newark  8  54  ;  New  York  9  30. 

Leave  Montclair  7  :44,  A.  M.  ;  Bloomfield  7  40  ;  New¬ 
ark  7  47  ;  New  York  8  3fi. 

Leave  Montclair  9  46,  A.  M.  ;  Newark  9  56  ;  New  York 
10  JO.  * 

Leave  Pompton  Jun.  1  50.  P.  M.  ;  Mountain  View  3  11 
Little  Falla  3  32  :  Montclair  2  45  ;  Bloomfield  3  52  ;  New¬ 
ark  2  59  ;  New  York  3  40. 

Leave  Montclair  4  49  P.  M.  ;  arrive  Bloomfield  4  56  : 
Newark  5  04  ;  New  York  5  50. 

GOIXO  WEAT. 

Leave  New  York  7  50  A.  M.  ;  arrive  at  Arlington  8  38  : 
Newark  8  35  .  Bloomfield  8  46  ;  Montclair  8  56  and 
Monks  10  40.  • 

Leave  New  York  at  12  M  ;  Newark  12  43  ;  Bloomfield 
12  50  ,  Montclair  12  57  ;  Arr.  Pompton  1  50. 

Leave  New  York  4  00  P.  M..  arriving  at  Newark  4  39; 
Bloomfield  4  46  .  M  'Dtclair  4  50  ;  connecting  with  Ulster 
County  Ezprcxx  fur  Newfoundland,  Middletown,  and 
Intermediate  stations  arriving  at  Franklin  6  23  ;  Deck¬ 
er  to  w  a  6  :rj  ;  »U  luoaville  6  58  ;  Middietowu  7  28  ;  Ellen- 
Ville  8  40. 

Leave  New  Yoik  4  40  P.  M.  ;  Jersey  City  4  50  ;  Arling¬ 
ton  5  15  :  Newark  5  22  Bloomfield  5  30  ;  Montclair  5  36  ; 
Little  Fails  6  00  .  Pompton  Plains  6  22  ;  Pompton  6  39  ; 
Monks  7  04  - 

Leave  N-w  York  5  40  P.  M.  ,  Arlington  6  19  ;  Newark 

6  25:  Bloomfield  6  33  ,  Montclair  6  39  ,  Watchung  6  42  ; 
Poiupton  Jun.  7  32. 

Leave  New  York  6  30  r.  M  ;  Newark  7  17  ;  Bloomfield 

7  24  ;  Montclair  7  31  ;  Watchuug  7  31 

A  l  liti  >u  il  trains  leave  M  mataia  View  tor  Pompton 
and  Ring  wo.  xi  at  8  15  A.  M.  and  3  25  P.  M  .  arriving  at 
Ringwuod  at  9  50  A.  M.  and  4  56  P.  M  ,  and  Monks  at 
3  10  P.  M. 

Pass-oger  Depots  in  New  York  foot  of  Cortlandt  and 
Desbrosio^s  Street*  and  Jersey  City. 

General  Freight,  Ticket,  and  Commutation  Office*  111 
Liberty  St.  New  York. 

Freight  received  *1  Pier  23,  N  R..  and  16  Exch»nga 
Place.  Jersey  City. 

C.  W.  DOUGLASS. 

WM.  H.  WEED.  Gen'l  Supt,  N.  York. 

General  Ticket  Agent. 

Ill  Liberty  St,  New  York. 


DEL.,  LACK.  &  WESTERN  RAILROAD. 

Newark  At  Bloomfield  Branch. 


Open  on  Sunday*,  9  to  10  a.  a.,  12  to  1.  sod  5  to  6  p.  m 


USE  PH  If.  EVEL.AXD, 


PRACTICAL  PAINTER, 


SIGN- WRITING, 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

GRAINING,  QILDINO,  <*c. 
Corner  Linden  avenue  and  Thomas  street, 

BLOOMFIELD.  S. 
Ail  order*  promptly  executed. 


R 


L  E  W  T  Y, 


s 


MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


AMES 


J 

Washington  ave.. 


B  E  R  K  Y 


AMES  ALBIKSOK 


CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER, 


MYRTLE  street. 


7  50 

8  50 
10  40 


Near  Watse*aing  Depot, 


J 


OHM  J£UER, 

MERCHANT 


RAILROAD  AVENUE, 
Jan.  28—  ly 


BLOOMFIELD.  If.  J. 


TAILOR, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


10  05 


N.  B.  &  M.  H.  C.  R.  R. 

BLOOMFIELD  TIME  TABLE.  FEB.  1.  1873. 

Lzavz  Bloomfield.  Belleville  Avenue,  every  half 
hour  Irorn  S  30  A.  M.  to  9  P.  M-.  and  at  10  and  11  P.  M. 

The  last  car  lY'iin  Depot  at  Mt  Prospect  Ave.  to 
Newark  leave*  at  10  30  P.  M. 

Leave  New***.  Broad  a.vd  Maeket  Sts,  every  half 
b«*urr  from  7  54  A-  M  to  6  54  P.  M..  aud  at  7  64.  8  54  and 
V  64  p.  M. 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 

Office  open  from  «  1-4  n’rlt  lock  \.M  to  9  P.M. 

Mail*  lor  New  Yor*,  Northern,  Eastern  and  Western 
doaeaad  arrive  as  :->Uowa  ■  — 

tim  or  cumivo.  time  or  ak&ivau 

7  A  M-  and  3  P  M  8 .45  A.  M  .  and  5.45P.  M. 

The  tnad*  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia, 
Baltim  >re.  »Vax.iingi.,ni  and  through  Southern,  both 
mo  ruing  aul  stternoon 

Foreign  ioa:Ls  el"*e  at  3  P  M.  on  the  day  previous  to 
the  tailing  of  steamer.  , 

Stamped  eowiupee  and  new*- wrappers  are  sold  to  the 

HORACE  DODD,  P.  M. 


PERRY 


^  M  I  T  H  E 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  AND  AUCTIONEER, 


BROAD  STREET,  ABOVE  BENSON. 


Bloomfield, 


New  Jersey. 


rpilKODORE  CADMUS. 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER 

All  kinds  of  jobbing  promptly  attended  to. 

Residence,  Thomas  street.  Shop,  State  street,  neer 

Liberty.  .  | 

BLOOMFIELD,  **w  JUm- 


BLOWER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY. 
WATRE8SLNO  DEPOT. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  i. 

HomatdLo*  Rr  Bate  aadhsosm  *•!**■ 


The  golden  buevet  gleams  athwart  the  corn, 

The  crimson  blush  ol  eve  is  in  the  West  ; 

The  reaper  homeward  whistles  Irom  his  toil. 
And  on  the  earth  is  stamped  the  seal  of  rest. 

Low  bends  the  bearded  barley  in  the  breere. 

White  with  the  kisses  of  the  harvest  queen  ; 
The  cats  quake  tremulous,  and  on  the  sea 

The  still,  pure  Autumn  sky  reflects  its  sheen. 

The  yellow  plums  hang  mellow  on  the  tree, 

The  tempting  damsons  gleam  amid  the  leaves, 
The  rose-tinged  peach  clings  nestling  to  the  wall, 
The  jocund  gleaners  roam  amid  the  sheaves. 

Spirit  of  Harvest !  wske  our  grateful  heart*. 

To  raise  glad  anthems  to  His  earnest  praise, 
Reaper  of  all— Him  who  alone  can  give 
8weet  hopeful  seed-time,  golden  harvest  days  I 


WIT  AND  WISDOM. 

A  hint  to  talkers  at  table — save  your 
breath  to  blow  your  soup. 

The  man  who  tried  to  light  his  pipe  with 
a  billiard  match  said  he  did  it  out  of  cue- 
riosity. 

An  old  cynic  says  :  “  With  some  women, 
going  to  church  is  little  better  than  looking 
into  a  bonnet  shop.” 

Once  w  hen  a  very  pretty  girl  said  to  Leigh 
Hunt,  ”1  am  very  sad,  you  see,”  he  replied, 
“Oh,  no,  you  belong  to  the  other  Jewish 
sect  ;  you  ure  very  fuir,  I  see.” 

“Are  you  guilty  or  not  guilty  ?”  usked  a 
judge  of  a  prisoner  the  other  duv.  “  And 
sum,  now,”  said  Pat,  “what  are  you  fwt 
there  for  but  to  find  that  out  ?" 

An  Irishman,  seeing  a  vessel  very  heavily 
1  laden,  and  .scarcely  above  water's  edge,  ex- 
|  claimed,  “  Upon  mv  sowl,  if  the  river  was 
but  a  little  higher,  the  ship  would  go  to  the 
bottom  !” 

The  sharpest  man,  lately  has  been  beard 
from  in  Imiiunu.  He  subsists  by  driving 
spikes  in  the  timbers  of  a  bridge  and  col¬ 
lecting  the  wisps  of  bay  that  are  caught  by 
them  from  passing  loads. 

“  What’s  your  business  ?  ’  asked 
of  a  prisoner  at  the  bur.  “  Well, 
you, might  call  me  a  locksmith.” 
did  you  last  work  at  your  trade?" 


a  judge 
I  a’pose 
“  When 
“  Last 


night  ;  when  I  heard  a  call  lor  the  perlice,  I 
made  a  bolt  for  the  front  door.  ” 


A  wife  wanted  her  husbund  to  sympathize 
with  her  in  a  feminine  quarrel,  but  lie  re¬ 
fused,  saying,  “Ive  lived  long  enough  to 
lcaru  that  one  womun  is  just  as  good  as  an¬ 
other,  if  not  better."  VAnd  I,”  retorted 
the  exasperated  wife,  “  have  lived  long 
as  unother/ir  iToflw6i^yT  niun  **  iu*tu*  IruL, 


Thirty  years  a  practical  Watch  and  Clock  Maker,  exe¬ 
cute*  Repairs  of  Wslrhci,  Clocks,  Jewelry  and 
Fancy  Articles  with  ueatness  aud  dispatch. 

RAlLiiOAD  A  FENCE.  BLOOMFIELD. 


SAMUEL  CARL. 


Keep*,  constantly  on  hand 
CLOTHS,  CAS81MERER.  VESTINGS.  RF.ADY  MADE 

CLOTHING  A  GENTS’  FURNISHING  GOODS. 

BROAD  STREET.  BLOOMFIELD. 


BLOOMFIELD.  N  J. 


Furniture  and  Piano#  MOVED  WITH  CARE.  Also  Gen¬ 
eral  TRUCKING  and  other  TEAM  WORK. 

aT.1.  ORDERS  PRchiPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 


A  newly-married  couple  found  themselves 
in  a  railway  curriage  witu  only  one  fellow - 
passenger,  who  uppeared  to  sleep  protouud- 
ly.  Soon  the  lady  commenced  to  cull  her 
young  hiTsband  all  the  endearing  names 
that  natural  history  can  supply.  The  travel¬ 
ler,  roused  up,  begged  the  lady  to  call  her 
partner  a  “  Noah’s  Ark”  ut  once,  and  uilow 
him  to  sleep  quietly. 

The  following  came  inscribed  on  a  postal 
card,  and  the  card  carefully  inclosed  iu  an 
envelope  was  received  by  the  Danbury 
Xeirs.  It  is  from  Muir,  Midi.,  aud  is  uu- 
doubteuly  from  a  man  that  means  business: 
“Mr.  Dan  berry  News  i  send  you  fifty  (50) 
cents  please  send  me  dun  berry  News  as  long 
as  you  can  for  the  money  a  feller  here  says 
it  is  funny  ami  i  like  lun  i  will  write  some 
funny  pieces  for  your  paper  if  you  will  pay 
me  for  i  can  writ*'  some  pealers  if  you  will 
pay  me  for  writing  them  l  will  some.” 

A  farmer  and  bis  wife  called  at  a  Detroit 
photograph  gallery  last  week  to  order  some 
photographs  ol  the  latter,  and  while  tha 
operator  was  getting  ready  the  husband  gave 
the  wife  a  little  ud vice  as  to  how  she  must 
act :  “Fasten  your  mind  on  something,”  he 
said,  “or  else  you  will  laugh  and  spile  the 
job.  Think  about  eurly  days — how  your 
lather  got  iu  gaol,  aud  your  mother  wits 
uu  old  scolder,  und  what  you’d  have  been 
if  I  hadn’t  pitied  you  !  Jest  fa-teu  your 
mind  on  to  that  !”  She  didn’t  have  any  pho¬ 
tographs  taken. 

What  kind  of  bn  ad  do  star  actors  live, 
upon?  Their  great  roles.  What  do  vagrauts 
like?  Common  loaf.  What  do  country  edi¬ 
tors  live  upon?  Puffs.  What  do  commercial 
travellers  live  upon?  Stirabout.  What  do 
lawyers  live  upon?  Sue-it  pudding.  What 
do  gamblers  liVe  upon?  Stakes.  /What  is 
the  most  satisfactory  meal  for  any  contractor? 
Indian ;  isn’t  it?  \\  lmt  sustains  t lie  Geor¬ 
gians?  Crackers.  Wliat  kind  of  drink  do 
children  like?  Tease.  What  kind  do  artil¬ 
lerists  like?  Shells.  What  kind  do  sextons 
like?  Bier.  Wbut  kind  do  milkmen  like? 
Water.  What  kind  do  docters  bke?  Old  ail. 
What  kind  do  cotton-planters  like?  Gin. 


Above  the  Moon. 


One  calm  night,  the  darkness  of  which 
was  lighted  by  the  moon,  the  immates  of  a 
quiet  farm-house  in  Ayrshire  were  startled 
by  piteous  cnes  from  a  little  stream  run¬ 
ning  past  the  foot  of  the  brae  on  which  the 
homestead  stood.  Out  ran  the  gudewifein 
haste,  thinking  that  *.be  voice  was  not  un¬ 
familiar  ;  ajid,  when  she  got  to  the  burn, 
there  she  saw  her  ain  gudeman,  who  bad 
had  just  a  little  too  much  of  John  Barley¬ 
corn,  od  all  fours  in  a  foot  of  water  in  which 
the  moon  was  brightly  reflected.  “Gude- 
sake,  John,  ye  gouk,  what  are  ye  doing 
then?,  stun  ding  like  an  auld  idiot  in  that 
manner  ?”  “Oh  woman,  Jenny,  is  that  you  ? 
I’m  glad  to  see  ye,  for  I  hae  gotten  aboon 
the  moon,  and  has  been  in  this  awful  pre¬ 
dicament  for  twa  hours,  houding  on 
grim  death  for  fear  I  should  fa’  and  be  kill¬ 
ed  beyond  a  recognition.  I  ken  it’s  a’ richt 
noo,  when  ye’re  here,  sae  we’ll  just  baith 
gangdoon  thegether.  ”  Jenny  lost  no  time 
in  getting  John  out,  and  over  a  tumbler  of 
toddy  he  vowed  that  nothing  should  ever 
moke  him  soar  so  high  again,  even  on  mar¬ 
ket  nights. 


CHAPTER  I. 

The  clock  over  the  parlor  mantel-shelf 
struck  sir  sharp  and  clear.  The  fire  blazed 
up  with  a  cheerful  glow  on  brightly  tinted 
carpet  and  curtains,  on  old-fashioned  hand¬ 
some  furniture,  on  the  little  tea  table,  laid 
for  one,  with  a  big  bowl  of  flowers  in  the 
middle — rare  uelicate  blossoms  most  of 
them — aud,  pushed  into  a  corner,  a  shabby 
little  bunch  of  monthly  roses.  A  pretty, 
bright,  womanly  room  ;  books  were  scatter¬ 
ed  about  and  needlework.  A  piano  stood 
opon  opposite  the  window,  with  a  canter¬ 
bury  overflowing  with  music  by  the  side. 
A  tiny  black  dog,  all  ears  and  hair,  lay  on 
the  rug,  and  over  all  the  firelight  flashed 
warmly. 

“  Miss  Hugo  is  not  in,  sir.  It’s  past  her 
time,  though  ;  would  you  like  to  wait,  sir  ?” 
usked  the  servant. 

“Yes,  I  am  leaving  Waltham.  Thank 
you,”  Briton  answered,  as  the  woman  show¬ 
ed  him  into  the  fire-lit  parlor. 

She  bustled  away  to  get  candles.  The 
visitor,  hardly  answering  Rullo’s  joyous 
greeting,  leaned  against  the  chimney-piece, 
pushing  baek  his  thick  brown  huir  with  one 
hand.  The  fire  blazed  and  crackled,  shin¬ 
ing  over  the  straight,  dark  figure,  the 
grave,  manly  fnoe,  the  steadfast  eyes. 
“Tick,  tick,  tick,”  went  the  clock,  steadily, 
slowly,  like  the  pulse  of  fate.  The  candles 
were  brought  and  put  ou  the  table,  one 
each  side  of  the  big  round  bowl  of  flowers. 

I  “  Chime,  chime,”  rang  the  quarter  from 
,  the  church  tower  across  the  road.  Mr. 
Briton  started  and  went  to  tlie  window,  push¬ 
ing  back  the  thick  crimson  curtains.  Very 
!  still  and  quiet  was  it  out  of  doors.  The 
rowans  over  the  garden  gate  hurdly  moved 
1  one  graceful  brunch  in  the  night  air.  The 
old  church  opposite,  with  its  graveyard 
round  it,  rose  gray  and  beautiful  in  the 
young  moonlight. 

Over  the  moor  beyond  the  white  road 
wound  away  to  Waltham.  Slowly  along 
this  road  curne  two  dark  figures  loitering  in 
the  autumn  night.  Mr.  Briton  dropped 
the  curtain  and  came  buck  to  the  fireside. 

“  Tick,  tick,”  went  the  clock  ;  it  seemed- 

ialse,”  as  the 


come  back  I  will  listen  to  you  andfthall 
able  to  answer.” 

“  Now,  Mildred 
“  No.  And  you  mustn’t  call  me  fcfildred. 
sir.  Do  as  I  tell  you.  as  an  earnca^  of  good 


j 


hack — I  gjiij  die 


behavior  in  future." 

“  I  may  never  come 
abroad.  ” 

“  Rojuiescns  in  pare.  You  c&i’t  moke 
me  serious,  Mr.  Briton.  You  will  come 
buck  wedded  to  some  alarming  Italian  wo¬ 
man.  ” 

“Yen’  likelv,”  lie  said,  bitterlv. 

“  Certainly  it  is  ;  or  I  may  marry  some 
red-haired  German  professor.  I  won’t 1 
answer  for  myself.  ” 

“  Or  perhaps - ”  Mr.  Briton  did  not 

finish  his  sentence.  He  bent  down  to  pull 

dull  flush 


be  for  anyltody  eLte — I  have  to  work  hard  for 

my  living,  and  you  will  be  a  rich  bod.  “ 

“  I  never  thought  of  it  like  that,"  he 

answered,  simply.  •*  I  ha  re  too  much  faith 

in  you,  Mddred,  to  think  voa  would  marrr 

•  • 

me  for  my  menty.  I  know  you  wouldn’t, 

dear.’* 

"  I*  would  be  vary  plaoaont— very  plea# 
ant  to  marry  you,  and  for  your  oaten  to  go 
back  to  Lancaahira.  ” 

“  I  would  make  everything  pleaoan  t  to 

you,  if  you  would  marry  me,  Mildred.” 

Th**re  wua  a  moment’s  silence  between 
the  two.  The  night  winds  whispered  in 
the  boughs  above  them,  tha  quiet  moon¬ 
light  fell  on  the  churchyard  and  the  ulent 
fields.  Suddenly,  with  a  gesture  of  pain, 
as  though  she  tore  something  from  her 


uDOer  me 
shall  sec  you  to- 


boughs. 

“  Well,  good-bye  ;  I 
morrow.  How  long  it  w  ill  seem  !  ” 

“  Nonsense  !  ”  answered  Miss  Hugo’s  gay 
full  voice.  “Don’t  bilk  to  me  like  that  I 
Good-bye.” 

She  waved  her  little  hand  playfully  and 
went  swiftly  up  the  little  path.  Her  old 
servant  met  her  at  the  door. 

“  Mr.  Briton  is  in  there.  Miss  Mildred.” 
The  young  lady  raised  her  straight,  dark 
brows  in  calm  surprise.  She  threw  her 
8hawl  and  lmt  off  hastily,  smoothing  back 
her  curly  hair  with  both  hands,  and 
went  softly  into  the  little  parlor. 

“  I  hope  Rollo  has  entertained  you,”  she 
said,  with  a  bewitching  smile  ;  “  this  is  an 
unexpected  pleasure,  Mr.  Briton.” 

“  I  am  come  to  say  good-bye,  Miss  Hugo,” 
be  answered,  gravely. 

“  What  a  disagreeable  word.  You  really 
won’t  return  after  the  holidays  then  ?” 

“  That  depends  upon  circumstances.  I 
have  had  an  offer  from  Mrs.  Harold.  She 
wishes  me  to  travel  with  her  son  during  the 
next  twelve  months.’* 

“And  then?”  she  said,  looking  up  at 
him. 

“  I  haven’t  decided.  I  have  my  fellow¬ 
ship  and  I  think  I  shall  take  orders." 

“  Poor  fellow  1” 

“I  don’t  know  why  you  should  pity  me. 
As  a  fellow  of  my  college,  I  shall  get  a  liv¬ 
ing  sometime,  and  I  don’t  know  a  happier 
life,  if  one  ought  to  teke  that  as  a  test. 

“  I  hope  you  will  be  a  bishop, 
Briton.” 

“  Oh,  don’t !  I  wouldn’t  be  for 
world,”  said  the  young  man,  hastily  ; 
am  not  at  all  ambitious.” 

*‘  How  we  should  quarrel  !  ”  she  answer¬ 
ed,  smiling.  “  I  would  make  you  ambi¬ 
tious,  whether  you  liked  it  or  not” 

“  Will  you  try  ?  ”  he  returned,  coming  a 
step  nearer  across  the  rug. 

“I  am  tired  of  teaching,”  was  her  ans¬ 
wer.  “  I  won  t  have  you  for  a  pupil.” 

“I  would  be  very  good,”  he  said,  in  a 
low  voice. 

“  No,  you  wouldn’t ;  you  know  you 
wouldn’t.  You  are  too  fond  of  teaching  to 
learn.”  # 

“Listen  to  me,  please,”  he  urged. 

“  I  won’t  listen.  I  know  what  you  are 
going  to  say,  and  it  i»  better  left  unsaid. 
Will  you  have  a  cup  of  tea  ?  I  will  call 
auntie  down  to  propitiate  the  proprieties.  ” 
“  I  don’t  want  any  tea.  I  am  not  going 
to  be  treated  politely  by  you,  Mildred.  ” 

“  I  am  not  going  to  treat  you  politely,” 
she  said,  as  she  came  bock  to  the  rug,  laugh¬ 
like  ing — “don’t  be  frightened.”  She  stood 
opposite,  still  laughing,  her  beautiful  face 
dimpling  and  sparkling. 

“Mildred,”  said  Mr.  Briton,  “I  will 
speak.” 

“  No,  you  won’t  Oo  with  Fred  Harold 
on  to  the  Continent  for  twelve  months,  and 
I  will  stay  here,  trying  to  moke  my  pupils 
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“Go,  now.  I  am  tired,  and  I  hare  to 
practice  the  organ  far  to-moiTow.  ” 

“  When  shall  I  see  you  again  ?  "  he  aokeil 
eagerly. 

“I  don’t  know.  Oh  !  I  am  oo  tired 
Why  won’t  you  go  ?  ” 

“  I  am  going.  Gotnl-bye,  desr.”  oh* 
went  up  the  path,  and  left  him. 

In  the  little  parlor  the  fire  burnt  bright¬ 
ly — Rollo  sprang  up  to  meet  her,  wagging 
his  tail  in  ecstatic  joy.  She  took  him  up 
in  her  firms,  as  if  the  touch  of  ootne  a  arm 
living  thing  coqlJ  ease  the  throbbing  of  her 
heart.  I. 

“Bought  with  a  prioc.”  The  words 
were  echoiug  in  her  thought*  aa  ahr  laid 
her  brow  on  the  cold  chimney  pioot,  with 
a  strange,  sudden  memory  of  mhoaearmhad 
reated  there  the  nitfht  before. 

•  (Condvfion  Xrr(  H’ari 


Rollo’s  ears,  and  did  not  see  the  dull  flush  1  heart  and  cast  it  down,  Mildred  anawatwd— 
that  covered  Mildred’s  face.  1  ••  I  will  marry  you.  Fred.” 

“  Don  t  you  think  we  have  talked  He  would  have  claajMsl  her  iu  los  arms, 
enough  ?  ”  she  said.  “  I  wau’t  my  tea,  and  but  she  stepped  back,  abutting  the  gate  U- 
I  am  tired.”  |  tween  them. 

“  Well,  I  will  go  ;  I  shan’t  see  von  again, 

Mildred.  Harold  will  join  me  iu  London 
if  I  go  with  him.” 

“  Good-bye,  then  ;  I  shall  miss  your  voice 
in  the  choir,  Mr.  Briton — I  hope  your  suc¬ 
cessor  in  the  school  will  lmve  a  good  tenor.” 

He  held  her  hand  as  she  spoke. 

“  Twelve  months  is  a  long  time,"  he  said. 

“  Give  me  something  that  will  be  u  link 
with  these  happy  days.” 

“To  kwp  my  memory  green  ?  Hsve  one 
of  these  flowers.  Tuke  your  choice.  ” 

“  No  ;  give  me  one.” 

She  drew  the  bowl  towards  her. 

“These  geraniums  ure  too  bright  for 
your  present  stute  of  mind,  I  am  afraid. 

You  don’t  like  he’iotropes  ?  What  bod 
taste  !  Will  you  have  one  of  these  roses  ? — 
they  are  half  dea/.,  though.” 

“  Never  mind— I  like  them  best.  They 
have  grown  in  the  air  and  the  sunshine." 

“There,  then  ;  and  now  you  really  must 
go.”  She  went  to  the  door  with  him,  bid¬ 
ding  him  good-bye  with  a  gay  smile. 

“  I  shall  come  buck,”  were  his  last  words, 

“in  twelve  months,  Mildred.” 

“  Dolly,  will  you  bring  me  in  the  tea  ? 

Auntie  litis  hud  hers,  I  suppose  ?  ” 

“Yes,  Misa  Mildred.  Hns  he  gone  ?” 

“  Of  course  he  has,  you  foolish  old  wo¬ 
mun  1  Make  the  tea  strong,  Dolly.  I  am 
awfully  hungry." 

Rollo  consumed  moat  of  the  bread  and 
ht*/V<rw  WoiRVi 15  _Mia*  JTiuro  eat.jiowD  pp 
and  thinking— not  of  Mr.  Briton  idtogether 
— of  somelxaly  else,  who  had  walked  home 
with  her  in  the  sturlight  that  evening,  after 
she  had  given  his  sisters  their  music  lessons; 
of  the  contempt  of  those  sisters  for  the 
music  mistress  ;  of  the  fnct  that  the  statel}’ 
mansion  was  their  home  only  till  their 
brother  married,  when  they  must  go  t»oek 
to  the  dismal  little  house  in  the  Lancashire 
fens  ;  of  n  certain  fuir,  proud  woman  who 
made  Mildred's  hard  life  harder  still  by 
covert  insults.  She  was  thinking  of  all 
these  things  os  she  drank  her  tea,  and  fed 
Rollo  with  the  bread  und  butter. 

Dolly  camg  in  and  carried  off  the  tea- 
tray,  RolJo  went  to  sleep,  and  Mildred  got 
up  to  go  to  her  aunt’s  room.  The  rest  of 
the  bunch  of  roses  was  lying  on  the  ground. 


Alpine  Penis. 

A  Swiss  paper,  the  Hum/,  report*  on  ocra- 
deut  to  Alexander  Huber,  who,  in  company 
with  three  other  mountaineer*  iu  search  of 
crystals,  fell  into  a  errvaaec  seventy -four 
feet  deep,  on  a  high  peak  of  the  Rhone,  A 
thin  rmst  of  snow  covering  the  erevoane 
gave  way  under  him.  One  of  hi*  Ootnpwn- 
iotis  carried  uewa  to  the  Hoapiee  of  tha 
Grimsel  in  an  hour  and  a  half,  travailing  a 
difficult  path  which  usually  occupies  flva 
[  hour*,  and  three  of  the  in  habitant*  went  to 
'  was  let  down  to  TTuTwr,  a  small  portion  nf 
*  of  whose  body  was  viidble  above  the  snow, 

'  and  he  caught  at  it,  though  he  oeemrd  sear- 
1  rely  sensible,  and  moved  with  diflculty. 

,  After  oome  im ffeelna!  attempt*  to  make  tb* 
1  rojve  fast  he  sank  buck  in  the  snow  One 
'  of  the  reaciuTw,  Kchnli.  volunteered  to  de- 
j  sceud.  and  awung  himself  down,  liut  tha 
rope  vm  twelve  feet  t<*o  short,  and  in  try¬ 
ing  to  catch  a  second  which  waa  lowered, 
he  loot  hia  hold  and  ft-U  to  the  bottom,  hap 
1  pily  Blear  of  Huber,  and  without  injury. 
He  fss|ened  the  rope  around  Hul 
had  been  lying  in  eighteen  inches 
water  for  five  hours,  and  both 
np.  In  three  houra  they  reachod  the  vil¬ 
lage,  where  restoratives  were  applied  to  Hu¬ 
ber,  who  did  not  for  acme  time  recover  ©on- 


Itiber,  who 
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She  picked  them  up,  bot  tears  acbmg  in  her  j  sciousneae.  The  Pali  Mai/  Gaxeite  state* 
eyes.  1  that  the  Rev.  G.  Bertie  Marriott,  aged  sixty- 

“  Poor  little  things  !  ”  she  said,  touohing  1  five,  on  the  27th  of  July  last  left  the  Hotel 
the  withered  petals  with  her  dry.  feverish  j  Roseg,  PontjvainR,  Upper  Engadino,  in 
lips.  “  I  yonder  what  will  be  the  end.”  j  Switzerland,  and  boa  never  been  seen  since. 

_  A  large  rewtrd  has  been  offered  for  infor¬ 
mation  respecting  him  but  none  bos  yet 
l>een  obtained.  His  friends  have  every 
reason  to  thick  he  intended  returning  to  the 
hotel,  and  fear  tbst,  overtaken  by  s  violent 


CHATTER  n. 


The  twilight  of  the  next  day  was  gather¬ 
ing  as  Miss  Hugo  came  out  of  the  gates  of 
the  great  house  with  a  roll  of  music  in  her  1 
hand,  and  walked  swiftly  towards  home. 
A  dark,  tall  figure  followed  her,  gaining 
rapidly  on  her  footsteps.  She  stopped, 
waiting  for  him  to  come  up. 

“Fred,  I  can’t  have  this;  you  mustn't 
do  it” 

“  Why  not  ?  ”  he  asked  eagerly.  “  I  am 
going  away  with  Briton  next  week,  you 
know  ;  don’t  moke  me  more  miserable  than 
lam.” 

“It  is  very  foolish,"  and  she  let  him 
walk  on  at  her  side,  talking  to  her  in  happy, 
broken  sentences. 

“  In  twelve  months  I  shall  be  my  own 
master,  when  I  come  bock  from  that  hate¬ 
ful  Continent  and  then  we’ll  get  married, 
eh,  Mildred  ?  ” 

“I  don’t  know.” 

“  Yon  wouldn’t  have  the  heart  to  jilt  me 
now,  Mildred  ?  ” 

She  stopped,  hex  face  flushing,  her  voice 
hot  and  broken. 

“Mr.  Harold,  understand  plainly  there 
is  no  engagement  between  u&.  I  will  not 
be  bound  in  any  way."  He  tried  to  speak, 
but  she  went  on — “I  don’t  care  for  you — 
you  know  I  don’t  I  wish  you  would  go 
home — you  make  me  very  uncomfortable." 

“  I  beg  your  pardon.  Don’t  be  eroca, 
Mildred.  Of  course  I  know  you  can’t  care 
for  me  aa  I  do  for  you,  but  I  am  sure  I  eon 
make  you  happy.  ” 

They  had  reached  the  garden  gftte  by 


:  storm  which  occurred  the  same  day,  be  may 
have  met  bis  death  at  a  precipice  or  1 
or  fallen  into  the  River  Inn. 


Why  Hot  ffttcceafuL 

The  young  clerk  marries  and 
house,  which  be  proceeds  to  furnish  ti 
os  expensively  as  he  can  afford,  and  then 
his  wife,  instead  of  striving  to  help  him  earn 
a  livelihood  by  doing  her  own  work,  mast 
Lave  a  servant  Ten  yean  afterwards  be 
will  be  found  struggling  on  under  a  double 
load  of  debts,  wondering  why  the  lock  wme 
always  against  him,  while  hie  friends  regret 
his  unhappy  destitution  of  financial  ability. 
Had  they  from  the  first  been  frank  and 
honest,  he  need  not  have  been  so  unlucky. 
The  world  is  full  of  people  who  cant  im¬ 
agine  why  they  don’t  prosper  like  their 
neighbors,  when  the  real  obstacle  is  not  in 
banks  or  tariffs,  in  bad  public  policy  or  hard 
times,  bat  in  their  own  extravagance  and 
needless  ostentation. 


Foetal  Card  Writing. 

Says  the  Augusta  (Go.) 

Mr.  Louis  E.  Grouse,  a 
hutment  of  M 
city,  has  performed  a 
writing  that  takes  tha 
that  department  of 
and  throws  in  the 
Mr.  Grouse  has 


this  time,  and  Mildred  leaned  back  on  it  to  ( 
answer  him. 


"  People  can  be  very  wicked 
thousand  a  year,  Fred." 

“  Perhaps  so — what  do  you  mean  ?  ” 
"  Has  it  never  struck  you  that  you 


of  Job. 

|  to  spare  for  2U0 
for  three  ,  doubt  of  hia  ahtfaly  to  ] 
|  prescribed  hunt.  We 
markable 


understand  what  maido  means.  When  you  ( tempting  me  very  much,  even  if  I  did  can  |  mt y. 


surposo**  it,  Mr. 
***  1  psoo-beit  in 
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